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Firſt, let me uppole, ira ake it it '2 Malt-houle, 
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Here, 1 have computed the Profit will fall tus, 


There's Lap hundred Pounds for Laboar and - 3 
* Stain, © ot; 
| Vinoreals it 
malig, RE WY 8 
7 08 handſome. Addition for Wine 
b r 7 A As 
nd you, and the Dean, no more ſhall combine, * 
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Nor ſhall: L for his Humours, pertir you 
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ſhou'd purlon 16915 
A: Stone and u half of Beer from my Surtoin 
* I make it a Barrack, in Re” Te- 
/ nant: BY! | | 
My Dear; have a FF again, 10 again ont, 
In Poundage and Drewback, 1 loſe _ 15 
Rent, 

And,. whatever they g give me, "_— "TY content | 


Or joyn with the Court in every Debare ; 
424 rather n n 1 Inca loſe *y rare 8 
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Thu aided che Knight: This bers. the | 
mee Wife: 8 ane 

It a and it ſhall 1 a Bartack my. ”Y 
I am growna mere Mopes, no Company comes, 


But a Rabble of Tenants, * og dull 
ums: | | 


W With 


The Captain, I'm ſure, will always come here. 
I then ſhall not value his Deanſhip a Straw; 


With Parſpns; ia Lady © can beeß herſole | 
clean? MOTT 


Jam all over dawb d. en! ſit 55 av 1 was | 


But if you will give us a Batrack; my Dear, 


ror the Captain, III warrant, will oy him 
in Awe. 


Or ſhould he pretend to > be brisk angh "988 


We'll tell him that Chaplains. ud not be 
ſo pert; 
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| That Men. of his Coat mould be minding 


their Prayers, TP fel : 
And not among aeg, to ene themſelves 
. Ce. | n i 3: mul THY! | 31 8 
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Thus anni my Lady, but argu'd in vain; 
The Knight his Opinion reſolv'd to maintain - 


And could not endure ſo vulgar a Taſte, 
As ſoon as her Ladyſhip call d to be dreſt, 


Cry d, Madam, why fure, my Maſter s poſſeſt; 


Sir Arthur the 9 how fine 15 would 


ſound? . 
I'd rather the Bawn were ſunk * Goh 


come Good, 44 1 C1131) 
When I ew him wo often with f Darly a and 
Mood. 


And after, methought, Iloſt my new Shoes, 
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t Sir ale, Atcheſoi ber , Wo one 2 his Tenants. 
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But Hannab, who liſten'd to all that was paſt, 


But, Madam, I e there would never 


And now my Dream's "ey for e 
That I ſaw a huge Rat; Odear, how I ſcreantd! 1 


And Aol, ſhe ſaid, Poult hear ſome al N EWS. . 
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Dear, Madam, had you, but che Spiri to teaze, 
You might have a Barrack, whenever you pleaſe, 5 
And, Madam, I always believ'd you ſo ſtout, | 
That for wen n Me n not give 
out. 
If I had a Huzband like him, 1 ee 
Till he gave me my Will, ths would Us him no 
Reſt, 
And daher FO come in the 1 0 Pair of 
Sheets 
With ſuch a croſs mw I | would tie in we 
bs Tha I beg, — contrive and igvent, 
And worry him out, till he gives his Conſens. 
Dear Madam, whene or on a Barrack I rhink, 
An] vere to be hang d, I can't deep a Win M 
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|  Forifig dev Cxotchet comes into my Main. 
| 1 can't get it out tho I'd never ſo fan. 
10 ZZ.. ie Haan, 
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1 fancy already a Barrack contriv- q 
At Hamilton's Bawn, and the Troop is arriv'd : 


And- Waits on the: Captain, betimes in the 

Now foe — Guy meet, , how their Honours 
+ bebaver oP ro or nid 6): 

N Noble Captain, your Servant--Si tur, your 

Slave. 1 15 6 0 9181 


You honour n me. et ard is mine. 
I was a fad mia Night. But the ee is 
fine. | Deo. 


THAN how does my Lady >—My With sat your 
ice, Eh - ** | Q 4. þ 
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I chink I have eu ber Picture. at FIrvaid.. 8 


Good morrow. ey pine wait on n Jon 


Hennes n 3 1 lr % Ab UT 
You ſhan t ſtira Foot. Tou 1 think me chern 
Aud os For 


Of this, to be; ſure, Sir Arthur has Warning, / 1 
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For all the s World, ware not «hat an 


Tack 
You int be obeyd; your eben Sir Abt | 
My humble Reſpects to my Lady, unknown; 
1 bon! | ns will uſe my Houſe as your own. 
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Go bring me my Smock. and leave off 
your Prate, ee 
Thou haſt certainly gotten a Cup i in \ thy Pate. 


Pray, Madam; be quiet, what was it 1 faid: > 
Vou had like to have) pur it quite out of my 
Head. 1 88 „lite 
Next Day, to be fure, the Cpt will come, 
At the Head or” his is 7 with his Trumpet 

and Drum: + 137 110 5 Srl 1 Atick⸗ 1 
Now, Madam, eee how he marches in We 
The Man with the Kertle-drum enters ale 
e Manic ue TA oA ift 0 
1 | Pub, 
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1 11 4 . 
Dub dub;a dub' dub; the Trumpeters follow 
Tantara, Tantara; while all the Boys halloo. 
See, now comes the Captain, 15 dayb'd with 
Gold Lace: 1 
0 law] the ſweet Gentleman, look in 1 "— q 
And ſee how he rides like a Lord of the Land, 
With the fine F ee Sond * en in * 
: Hand : . Dionne 20 | | 
And his Horſe, che dear Creature, it prances 
and rears & Lick Sole 1 
With Ribbands i in Knors, at | his Tail and a his | 
1 . Of13 To Aut 13 
At laſt comes the Troop, at the Word of 
| Command, 
f Rakes, up in-our . till the c cries, . 
Stand. 07 £1503 nt | 
Your: Ladyſhip lifts up the Saſh to be ſeen, 
For ſure 1 had dizen'd you out like a pref 
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. Favour, i, ; creo; Mens 
Looks up FRAY Window, and, cocks up. bib 
Beaver. 3 e e e or 


His Beaver is cocke; pray, Maden mind that; 


For a Captain of Horſeinever takes off his Hat; 
Becauſe: he has neyer-a;Hand'thatt.is-idle;:;// 
For the Right holds I Sword, and the. Left 

holds the Bridle d: hol cd bot 


Then flouriſhing twice his Sword e Air, 


As a Compliment due. to A Lady ſo fair Mi, | 


_ HowI tremble to think of the Blood-it has 
ſpilt! __ 18 0005 5 i 24.5 
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Then he lowers the Point; then the. lies 1 0 
_ Hilt. . 755 | 13 115 11809: ACTS An n prey 7 - 
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Your Ladyſhip ſmiles, and iv you begin : 
Pray, aten be pleas 6G We W W wan 
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T ne Coptaic che you, wich Congee pro 
found 8 lie 

And your Ladythip curtſies half ma to | this 
Ground. 1 HTS 
Kit, run to pikirMaitar — bid him: come to 
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And, Captain, you'll do us the Favour to 57 | 


„ | 


Fm ſure he 11 be e proud of . Honour you do 


And take a ſhort Dinner here with us To day; 
Tue e welcome ; but as for 1 


You came in the very work Time of the Year 
Had: I but expected ſo worthy a Gueſt--.- 


Lord; Madam, your Ladyſhip ſure is in jeſt: 
You banter me, Madam; the e. muſt 
grant ; | 
You Officers, Captain, are ſo Womplailin 
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Hit, Hut, I think I hear Somebody coming 
No, Madam, tis only Sir Arthur a humming. | 
To ſhorten my Tale; for I hate long)Story; 
The Captain, at Dinner, appears in his Glory. 
The * Dean and COVE Dodtor have humbled > 
their Pride; 1 2 
For-the Captain” 8 intreated rok f t by. dein Side. 
And becauſe 10255 s their Betters, you carve for 


him firſt; n ob Ino RCs. | bon 


The Parſons, for n are ready to burſt. 
The Servants, amaz'd, are ſcarce: ever able, 
To keep off their Eyes, as he ſits at . ] 

And Molly and Ido thruſt in our Noſe; ::/ 


To peep at the Captain, in all his fine Cloaths. . 
Dear; Madam, 'be ſure; he' Sa fine poke Man; 
Do but hear, on the Clergy,” how 1 his | 
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And, Madam, ſaid he if fuch Dinners you =. 
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You! 11 never want Parſons as long as you live: _ 


Ine er knew a Parſon without a good Noſe; 
But the Devil's as welcome, where-ever he | 
goes.) - 319/09 F319 1 6 133 
G O me, they bid us reform and re- 
| -petit ; DEG && COON . 
But, Zounds by their Looks, they never er keep | 
Mr. A for all your | grave Looks, Im a. 
fraid)? R'O3 ON 119.03 WOMN-L193 YIDTE(R 23 
Vo . Stivep 8 Eye on her Ladyfhip's 
"wiſh Nia lend yo you u her lilly. 
In in mending your Gown,” and e 560 | 
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For che Denn y ſo ſhabby, and looked like 
a Ninny;, Vis 
Thee: * i e he was ume to 
Wboogver you 90 a | Callock and a 2H. 
An hundred to one, but it covers a Clown. 
Obſerve how a Parſon comes into a Room: 
CG d— me, he hobbles as bag # as. my 


Groom. 21861 T 119504 re a Bod 48 
| A Scholard, when juſt from the College ne 
r ee 


Can hardly tell Now 0 to —— Bo 1 to a Ga 

Your Novide, and Bludurks, and Ones.” and 
enk, uo 197 CIS 
By Gd, they don't Rani; this Pinch of Snuff 
To give a young Gentleman right Education; 
The ne 8 the very beſt School ir in the Nation. 
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I never could take to my Books for the Blood 
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Foo 


'S choot - 


'o'me; 


ay iSihodlineitiricatia knee Dance ud 0 
My School-maſter call'd me a Dunce and a 


But at Cuffs, I was always the Cock 


4 a 7 
13 
N 398 4 FA 
4 "IDF" * 


= p 1 . " 1 1 4 "> 
* 


a * 
& * 7 % _— 7 $ 


* 8 969 


* 
t #3 19 
8 7 F 8 * 9 


- 
1 


6 
1374 — z 
2 WT. 


And the Poly confeſt, he expected no Good 
20 me. l 


Now, Madam, youll think it a ſtrange thing 


to fay, - 
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But the Sight of a Book, makes me ſick to 
this Day. 
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| Never fince I was s born, did I hear fo: much 
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And, Madam, I Hugh till I thought I ſhould 
ſplit. . 115 * i 1 Rl Bra Monica 2 
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"A year! locked nul, and aba * 


the Dean: 2 | p © 


As who ſhould fay, W Takinny dead 
And he durſt not ſo much as open his Lips. 


Andi the! Dean, * nee, uin abe 
2 ben 
30 o bo332quy Bath, J} Rn: Nei ods 50 

| Thus mercileſs Hannah run on in her Talk, 

Till the-heatd the Dean ball, Will w_ al 
hip walk. - +; 92 
HerLadyfhi padfeerslobtiujall 80 8 

Then turning to Hannah, and forcing:aFrown : 

Altho' it was plain, in her Heart ſhe was glad; ; 

Cry'& Huſſy, whyifurethe Werichis gonemad-: 

How could theſe G Chimera's get into your 

Brass? 0 1 1 5 Agen fi 181 32 34 boa 

Come hither, and L rake this old Gown for your 

' Pains. 


g - { be | 8 £ , % 
\ v . N 4 ; 

8 1 0 

: i , * Ao 5 But 
LOSS. f a | 5 a 4 

, * 
- : . 4 
* 0 7 


. 


% 


<Y ; : X 
: 9 
* * * \ 
. | : 7 A * * . © 
Ms © * i , f FT" & g f ” 3 4% # FS % 3 A LA 
83 231 N : 
* v * 
1322 ” © 2? " a. 
© * ” & C | 14 * * 4 
4 A E 4 WT 
| the Dean 8 f 


1 - | | 
: x7 : # VS 25 ; 1 ? \ F 
, %s. a 5 „ IE. 
ave done with: 
TREE FC TOE 0% THER os 


* 9 7 : L ; ; | * 
3 1 8 - 1 . ; « | 
, 
* . C } 
| S | 
N a * ; - 
ho o Ls "4 , ; F ; * 
% 
"+ 


- Or SS —— — 


. 
= 
* 
: 
= 
_ 

: 
* 
. 
= 
- 
| | | : * 
o 
- 
* 
* 
5 = 
2 / 
= 
* t | 
- 
. 
5 
* 
1 : 
X | | * PR A 2 
* wy ; | 
* 4 
®, = 


, 4 _ 
a „ —ů —— 2 
3 

— 


S9 — 


p — aw 2 — -- 1 — - 
— a,” 


Sd 
— — 4 - — * 


—— — ——̃ — ä — 


— 3 —— 
1 . — me 
— - 


— — —— - 


— — — ——— 


—— 
— 
s = - 


Poems on vera 
Th 


_— — ju — ————— ke = —_ 
a N q > F n * 
* 


— 
- — 2 = 2 * 
— 
- Ln 
- 


pY —_ - - —— ——— 


moſt deſirous of making one in foreign, Countries, The Speech of the Wooden 
them. 


than breaking through good Mannes 
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Price 1 5. 6 
The Pariſh Prieſt. A Poern n of much Piety, and not a little Satire 2 5 


a 1 Cogent : Progreſs. of Muſick: i * yd: 
e:Potr's' Well: towards a Na 122 An on on 


Majeſty's Birth- oa To wr is added, The Plague of e. 334 by ' 
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bing Papers on various Subjects, eo Pan, Harly e ones: : 
The greateſt Blockheads in a Nation that can make no Figure at Home, are the 
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Man in [reland, Bob Ange 8 be a8 fir for a 3 as the beſt of 


- "The Character of eds 5 bim to by a greater Deſolation bs 
a good Neighbourhood than to Gabe Gans and we ket for laying open Fences, 


Wired Conſumption of Books of 
greater Advantage to out.Nation; than that of Wine, 455 1 
The Folly of admiring fortignCommodines — own. 


The Affe teren of the Gentili dhe ſure W Poverty: For 5 — . 
of Tradefmens Wives. * 85 8 | 


A ore IO Ar x publick School i upon Feuer Plan than any of our modern. 


Reading, a cheaper Argulginent! than Drink 


A 1 * the Deſtrugt ion of 725 dee Bookſllng for the Benefit of the 
learn orld; or a new 4 to the Re ing Old Doctrines, 

1 New Ones at he nd : . at We * 
gy. and yet raflivining Pluralities. 


Propoſals for enriching the Clergy | | 
Grion falſely charged on human Nature. 


The Irregularities of a vicious Diſh 
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